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leon I., partly, it was said, from his being supposed
to be an admirer of one of the imperial princesses,

and partly owing to some kind friend having re-
peated bans mots made upon majesty itself: for
his bitter and sarcastic wit spared no one. In
spite of this dislike, strange to say, he was selected
by Fouche, in 1815, during the Hundred Days,
when all other negotiations had failed, to undertake
a mission as confidential as it was difficult. He
was to start for Vienna under an assumed name,
giving himself out to be a learned botanist, and try
to win over Prince Talleyrand, pacify Prince Metter-
nich, and, if possible, persuade the Empress Marie
Louise to return to Paris.

After being honoured with a private interview
by the Emperor Napoleon, he started, and, on his
arrival at Vienna, saw Talleyrand and Mettemich,
but soon found that there was no hope of bringing
matters to a satisfactory solution. He afterwards
obtained access to the gardens of Schcenbrunn,
where Marie Louise was then residing. She was
passionately fond of flowers, and Montrond, under
Ms assumed character, was able to accost her during
her walks, and deliver the message with which he
had been charged. He soon found, as he told his
friends on his return, "that a woman so devoted to
tulips would not care much for her husband's laurels,"
and that she was, in fact, completely estranged from
the emperor.

I knew Montrond well, but several years later;
he had then no trace of having been the charmdnt
gargon tradition represents him. He was rather
above the middle height, and what the English
novelists call embonpoint, and had the appearance ennuyeux.
